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parents to the village of Amptlen, where he received
the name of Tyll Owlglass. The place is still remem-
bered as the scene of this ceremony.

At the time we are speaking of it was the custom
of the land that the godfathers and godmothers,
together with the nurse and child, should adjourn,
immediately after the christening, to an alehouse,
there to enjoy themselves; and that part of the
ceremony was not forgotten or neglected on this
occasion. Now it was a long way from the church to
the ale-house, and the day was very hot, so that the
party indulged rather freely in the refreshing beverage,
delaying their homeward journey as long as possible.

At length, however, they had to get on their way,
and the nurse, whose head was rather giddy and legs
not over-steady, had very unpleasant visions of a
narrow- footpath with ground sloping down into a
muddy ditch, and she had serious forebodings of how
that part of the journey would be accomplished. The
nearer she drew to the dreaded spot the more her
nervousness increased, and young Tyll, whether that
she clutched him more firmly to her, or whether he
too had forebodings of danger, began to kick and
struggle in her arms, so that her stopping on the
brink of danger, to gather steadiness and courage, was
of no manner of use, for just as one foot rested on a
loose stone a violent plunge of the child threw her
fairly off her legs, and threw himself over her head
into the ditch below. But weeds are not easily
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